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My DEar A——: In the few brief com- |
ments which I feel inclined to make to-day on
wme of the great works of sculpture and
Ly uting bere at Rome, you will know that :I-
P sk by no means “as one having authority,
Wl ._rIu‘r of any l‘lp. eritieal hwhdga uf‘rt
[ should be silent ultogether on these sulijec
did 1 nos observe that ooofu trae, fresh, an
civid impressiong of such things are worthy of
some respoct, and that & sincere and reveren-
tial love of beauty gives one ma instinctive ap-
prociaticn of the spirit of the higher forms of
4rt. however deficient the d’w may be in
matters of execution and detail. pn, may
mest profoundly feel effects in wrt, with a very
Jmited understanding of causes.

It is rare to find an honue.opmmn MJ
sxpressed. by one not an artist or & connois

“ g modern English authors writing
tm fome, | remember Mrs. Kemble and Mr.
[ckons, 3% most independent and individual
s this respect.  They boldly uttered their true
tourht. ther whole thought, and were evi-
faptly ot to be thundered down by the canons

¢criticism. [ do not mean this as an exor-
{inm 1o & criticism-contemning, eritic-defying
disertat on; in the little I have to say on art,
| muy not utter any tressons—and | may.
Nous verrons

OF all the antique statues | have yet seen,
| wave been by far the most impressed by the
Apllo Belvidere, and the Dying Gladiator—
the one the glorious embodiment of the pride
and fire, and power and jD of life. the other
of the mournful majesty, the d resigna-
tion, the *conquered sgony ™ omu& In all
his triumrhant beauty, excellent vitality and
rejoicing stren the Apollo stands forth as
a pure type of immortality—e inch a god.
Thers i+ wn Olympian spring in the foot which
sems o spurn the earth—a secure disdain of
dsath in the very curve of his nostrils—a sun-
born light on his brow; while the absolate
perfection of graes, the su al m.ljaat! ul'!
the figure, now. 03 in the old time, seem to lift |
it abave the human and the perishing, into the
region of the divine and the eternal. Searcely
can it be said that the 'ouhip of this has
consed  The indestroctible glory of the lost
divinits Ingers about him still ; and the dﬂal\ I
almost solemn emotion, the sigh of unutterable |
admiration, with which the pilgrims of art first
behold him now, differ litile, perhaps, trom the
tushed adoration of his early worshippers. |
tive never seen any work of art which I had |
«uch difficulty to realize as a mere human crea-
tun, born in an artist's struggling brain,
moulded in dull clay, and from thence trans.

| gleamed white and besatiful among its woods

ful and glowing forms of Aodrea dol Sarti,
i0, Guido, Domenichino—I gata upon
them daily ; they are becoming reversd, almost
beloved objects to me. And 80 | cannot speak
of them en masse, or deliberately, but may re-
fer to some of them separstely and incident-
ally, from time to tie. | must say, en pasant,
that 1 am dissppointed in the great picture of
the T ration. For my soul, 1 cannot
sse in it that others have seen—all the
wonders and sublimities that eritics point out
and so eloguently dwell upon. For myself, |
cannot recogmiee it as the most perfect crea-
tion, the mmnﬁ achievement of Raphael’s
genius. Some of his minor and simpler com-
itions impress me Infinitely ngte, Nor can
find all that have found in Guido's fa-
mous portrait of Beatrice Ceuci, in the Barbe-
rini Palaeen The upper part of the face is
truly heaatiful—the brow is noble, and the
eyes, in the full living look they cast on you,
have & sweet, appealing sadness, and mournfu!
hopelessness, which haunt you through days
and weeks; but the mouth I think ohildish
snd charagterless. I cannot imagine those
lips, falling so listlessly apart, ever set with
heroic energy and deadly determination. I

cannot believe that this ion of weakness
could have resulted a from the past
torture or the comin -agony ; and | hold

to the opinion, that if Bedtrice Ceuci was guil-
ty of the terrible yet noble erime for which she
suffered, and bore hersolf so ly through
all, as we have been mhlsh.rid,thmlhiaila
not a perfectly true portrait of the heroic girl.

One lomiyzﬂm lately, I drove, with my
friends Mr. and Mrs. 8—— to the villa Bor-
ghese, where, among many other fine works of
art, | saw Canova's Venus Viclorieuse. This
ia an exquisitely gruceful and elegant statue,
altogether my favorite among Cavova's female
figures. For this, you will remember, Pauline
Bunaparte sat, or rather reclined; and it was
referring to this, that she afterwurds made the
famous reply to & somewhat more serupulovs
lady, who wondered how she could bear the
exposure—* Oh! [ assure you it was not un-
comfortable : the room was well warmed "—
m%{’ treating it sa a guestion of Fahrenheit.

1 villa 1 ome of the loveliest places in
the neighborhood of Rome. - I shall never for-
get our coming ont into the gronnds at sunset,
and the long draughts of pure delight which
I drank in as | gazed around and above me.
Stately trees cast their suft shadows across my
path; fallen leaves, golden, and bronze, snd
erimson, stirred into little eddies by the rising
wind, rippled about my feet—fountains mur-
mured dreamily in the distsnce, and intermin-
gled lights and shades played over the pleasant
lawn. The sky was gorgeons with purple and
gold, shading off into the softest lilao and the
serenest blue. Wherever [ looked, on earth,
or heaven, there was beauty—beanty indeseri-
bable, animaginaide, and | exclaimed—* Oh'!
God must have brooded longer over this land
than over sny other on the broad face of the
world!”

We have spent one day at Tivoli, where we
saw the yet Leauliful temple of the Sibyl, the
famous grotto, the falls the ruins—had a long
donkey-ride over the hills. and pie-niced under
olive and fig-trees, in sight of half-a-dozen sil-
very cascades, Tivoli is a striking, unigue,

icturesque. wonderful old place, where one
rudd linger for monthe, lapped in long lozu.
rious of its past glories and splendors,
where the princely villas of Hadrian, Mace-
nus, Propertius, Sallust, Brutus, and Cassius,

forrad, by the usual slow and laborions
tomarhla.  Nor can [ even think of it as hay-

ing. sccording to the old m fn;:y-.dpra-cx-
vinely-diree

aud waterfalls ; or in quiet, ever fresh enjoy-
ment of the indestructible loveliness of Nature.
isted in the stope, till ted | Yesterdsy wo attended high mass in the Sis-
chisel of the sculptor cut down toit.” Ah! so, | tine Chapel, the Pope cficiating. The cardi-
methinks, the very marble must hyve ed, | Dals were present in strong force and grand
i prescience of the god it held. To me it | 3rray: and on this occasion | first "w
riher weems & glowing, divive conooption, ceremony of kissing the oros on the Pope’s
struck instantly into stone. [s surely embodies | robe, “d, on the toe of his Holines's shoe.
e vory soul and glory of the sncient mythol- | After service we diove to the Basilica of San
o wnd, with kindred works, forms, if not u | P90lo, 8 large and splendid church, now being
fir qustifieation of st least a noble a logy ew on the sile of one d(t_l.ﬂ)yﬁd by fire.
‘. a religion which revelled in ideas of beauty | When finished. this will even rival St. Peter's
w1l grace, which had ever something lofty and | i0 beauty and grandear. | have vever heheld
pare even in its reined sensuality—and for the | 30ything in architecture more maguificent
plendid arrogance of that genius which boldly | than the doable rows of pillars down the im-
-.'L.-ut"ud out its own grand conceptions, “5 mense nave. Yet my admiration was mingled
named them gods. with bitterness. und prief. 1 felt“that they
The Apollo I should like to ses every day of weighed on the cr“d_’ed 50_“1’ of the people, on
wy life. [ wonld have it near me : and every | Lberty, and true Christinnity. When | thought
worning, a3 the darkness is lifted before the | of this once noble race, oppressed, debased,
wn. and the miracle of ereation is renewed, 1 aged, and beheld this waste of wealth
wuld wish to lift & cortain, and gaze on that | WPU0g from them Ly the soul-rack of super-
tmnscendent image of life and Fz::t—-m ro- l stition, all seemed to me but & gigantic mock-
¢ve into my own being somewhat of the en. | 7Y resred in the face of a just God, “ who
ergy and joy of existence with which it so | dwelleth not in temples made with hands!”

Lounds—io cateh some gleams of the glory of
the fresh and golden morning of poetry and
art vet raving from his brow. One could drink
o strengeh, a8 from & fountain, from gazing
o that utitude of pride and grace, so light, |
fetfirm, and renew one’s wasted vigor by the |
wrrasight of that exultiog snd effortless ac- |
b Eat who would live in daily contempla- |
Vo of the immortal agony of the Laoeoon, or |
the mighty riﬂuth-'pulg which wrings the hrow |
o the Gladmtor ! | must confess that the
ught of the former gives me nothing but pain—
wlmiraton and wonder seem utely crash-
1 o the fuids of those enormous serpents.
The vain struggling of the old man, the fear
wd -ulf--rinﬁenf the youths, and the endles
tiling of o serpents, constitute & mass of
borrors which not all the wonders of the sculp-
lure ean redeem, and from which | llhl'l-llt.
almost with disgust.
The Gladiator, grand in his perfect human-
W%, & prouder figure fallen and overcome, as
he i than many an ereot and vietorious hero—
with the rich “blood of his prime triekling
slowly und lzvkeningiy from his one deep
wound, is a prof -undi, unuchin‘, | had almost
wid o Iumrt-hmnking li.&lll And vet you
soaroely dure to grieve—he is too m}'al'ﬁ:l'r pity.
The marhia, ﬂge.emhm‘rn.‘, seems shadowed
by Denth's awful wing. There seems s strange
stllness ahout it, and you hash own
breath in involun reverence. ere is no
.‘Er'l,}_glf‘. N contortion—the soul seems making
# truly kingly abdioation—the “manly brow
Cnsants lr; death,” and yet you can see b’ its
do«pened lines, by the sunken eyes, the relazed
(1% and by the swollen veins of the extended
im.-h-. that the very citudel of life is stormed
! mortal anguish. It is impossible to gaze
" the Dying Gladiator without further sad.-
ning yourself by gifting him, s does Byron,
*'h & heart whose sweet, sad memories blind
o b the diczying sight of the crowded am-
Phitheacre, and whose last wild throbs of love
*nd yearning deafen him to the shouts which
Ereet his congueror,
3 Iln the Ll of the Gladiator are several other
olle antiques—n grand
Ariadne, the Faun of ?nmla, i !
.(ngmhg :rf..’ nrtnd the Anti o p
Wiltless  jdeg) of f
“ndrous'y Lennti bm‘ :: e
“mething superbuman which, in
:_'Iil--lt mpeh " i L]
g ;-: the c.pim:' & but & beautiful, soul-
A, Vol 'PWGMHCIQ_.' imal,
“niworthy to lnee the sandsls of lh" -. sim-

ple. and sugust Venns of . brok
80t in, still stands forth Mila, wh

Wle smong all antique furms of
bood Newr the l’:‘;m stands & most delicioas

Eroup of Capid and whose sentiment
of pamsion

)
It is

SIS 1o me & wonderfa
Purity. The ex
Sgurs wre full

;}mt ik and innocent

| sutate & small village of themselves : and after

sod | patancholy, perhspe, but nescr in despair—

To-day we have ascended St. Pater’s, to the
very lnm;u.r We _funn:lh. the much ]a:
tedious an A mn uwe'.ed‘ An
that we had h;dhgt?utsﬁini and narrow concep-
tions of the grandeur, height, and immensity
of this stupendous building, It was stran
to wander about on the vast roof, among tE:
cupolas and workshops, which seemed to con-

having secomplished the ascent, the down look
from the top of the great dome was awfully
gaml The head swam, as from the Leight of
at pictured heaven the eye foll from circle
to crule of those wondrous mosa
cherubs, prophots, o the illumina
altar below. Yet here also | was saddened—
remembering how thousands on thousands of
God's poor children had groped in the
foandest night of ignorance and errur, from
the cradle to the grave, that this vast pile of
marble, and gilding, and gorgeous colors,
might dazie the world. [ remembered with
how much * spiritual wickedoess in high pla-
ces,” with how much fraud and erime. the
wealth hore lavished had been wrested from
the hands of the poor and the deluded, and
methought over such sights as these would
Jesus w tears more bitter than those he
shed over Jern
Wae have visited the Coliseun by moonlight,
and bathed our very souls in the wild, dreamy,
desolate of the scene. The Forum Ro-
manum and the Forum of Trajan are scarcel
less impressive at pight, but T always feel and
realize in gazing on the ancient arches of
Tituw, of Septimius Severus, Constantine, Dru-
sus, and Jaous. What floods of glorious life
poured through these in the proud old warlike
days—in the slow sweep of victorious armies,
or the wild surge of b:}tlo and flight, or the
uiet. continuous flow FOSpeTous poace, ur
fuil sparkling gush :4' plensure ; what
countless religious snd festal pageants, mar-
risge and faneral processions, have un-
der them! What stormy crowds have gathered
roond them! What murderous faces have
lurked behind them ! What stare of womanly
loveliness have out the bri from
their momentary shade ! What sweet childsh
lsughters have rung through them! tumult
::lf erime layed and av lights of beanty
sad childish Iaughters quenched and hashed
these many, many oenturies. And the stately

columns of Antonivus and Trajan, ncarly us
old ws Christianity, yet still wresthed with rare

squlptares, alive with the muatohless formos of
antique art—what triumphs and captivities,
and have beheld!
! wondrous dumb witnesses of a mighty

I

From smid the shadows and tender |
sunlight whieh full about me here, I look ont
on the world, if not gaily, surely not sadly—in

aod sa, | hid you sdieu
Grace GaEexwooD.

— -

LITEEARY NOTICE.

Rosance or Srvoesr Lirk Aswoan. By Richard |
B. Kimball, suthor of * 8t. Leger . or, The Threads |

of Life" One vol, pp. 281. Published by @. P.

Patoam & Co, Now Vork. "

This in indeed s delightful book, full of ten-

der pathos and delightful humor. Thers is

¥ |is but a few days since | presented. to

For the National Era
CHANGED.

BY WILLIAM ALBERT SUTLIFFE.

Ah, you do not love me now,
As you loved me yesterdsy
Love hath got s frowning brow,
. And your fanofés go astray

When you loved me yesierday,
All the wiads wore tuning sweet ;
Moaning now they sigh away,
With a plaining most unmeot

When you spake me fair and free
At our foeot the woa did soem,

(Btrelching on unceasingly,)
Sleeping in a placid dresm

And a tree that stood apart
Thrilled with music o'er and o'er

From a bird whose happy beart |
Streamed with raptare evermore

Now the sunshino droppeth s
On my vision dim and gray,
Aund tho blue yea cannot win
One swoot drenm the livolong day

Now the winds are sick at beart,
8o they way not blithely sing,

And the lone treo stands apart,
For the bird hath taken wing.

Chance and change aro all the oreed
Which the mind will hold st laat
Truc in word, but false in deed,
Is the faith that bindeth fast

Dut to-day is as the yore
Daues will love, and men forget
Hope must ever wasto ita store—
Brightest eyes are soonest wet

Love will dote and bearta will bresk—
'Tls among the haman woes

Eyes must longost koep awake,
Longing most for deep ropose.

Hearts are made of brittle stuff—
Eyos will dim with time and toars—

Shortest lifo has grief onongh,
Fretting out its loase of yeurs

Bat I would not hedge thee in'
« (o s free as any wind'
Weord of mine shall never win
Thoe to cast & lgok behind

Bes if other hoarts will rend,

Albany Argus, the Evening Journal and the |
Era. "They read the three platforms, and the
arguments of each paper, nnx a8 one nxpressed
it, “the Era beat the crowd ” 8o now you have |
them as subseribers, and the Frea Democracy |
a8 voters. |

EREAT |
For the National Era
[COPYRIGAT SECURED BY THE ALTHOR |

MARK SUTHERLAND:

oR,
POWER AND PRINCIPLE
BY EMMA D, E N. SOUTHWORTH
CHAP. ITIL
The Planter's Daughter
Sho has halle and she has vassals, aud the resonant
steam oagles
Follew fust on the directing of her floating dove.
liko hand,
With » thunderous vapor trailing usdernesth ihe
starry vigils,

S0 to mark apon the blasted Heavens the mensure

of her lands. Mra. Browming.

The summer sun has just runk below the
horizon, leaving all the heavens suffused with
a pale golden and roseate ifght, that falls soft
:{ on the semi-transparent waters of the Pear),

owing serenely on between its banks of undu-
lating hills mi dales, and n and purple
lights and glooms. No jarring sight or sound
breaks the volu Iness of the scene and
hour. The en light bas faded from the
windows and baleonies of the villa, and sunk
with the sunken sun. An evening breeze is
rising from the distant pine woods, that will
so0n tempt the inmates forth t) enjoy its exhil.
nrating and salubrious fresliness and fragrance,
But as yet all is guiet about the mansion.

In tiie innermost aanctoary of that house re-
poses Miss Satherland. 1t s the most elegant
of a sum suit of apartments, upon which
Mr. Sutherland bad spared no amount of care
or expense—haviog summoned from New Or-
leans & French artiste of distinguished genins
in his profession, to lu‘perinbnri‘“leir interior
architecture, furnishing, and adornment. The
suit consists of & boudoir. two drawing-rooms,
o ball or picture gallery, a music room, a
double parlor, a library, and dining and hreak-
fast monlsl' .'thalul by the I;.nhine: y of grooved
doors, ese splendid apartments may be
thrown into one magnificent saloon. But the
most fininhed and of the suit is the
luxurious boudoir of India. It is a very bower
of beaoty and love, a chef d'auvre of artistic
geniug, a easket worthy to enshrine the, Pearl

Since thy fancy needeth twain
See if other ayes will send
Tenrs as thick as sutamn rain

Go' and if I keep a thought,
"Tis the nature of the mind
Momory of the dearly bought
Evermore will stay behind

But to-day is aa the yore |

Dames will love, and men forget;
All the story told before,

Myriad tonguos shall tell it yet

All the pulses throb with pain,
Through the weary, lonesome yoars,

Souls were mado for wofal stain,
Hearts to ache, and oyes for tears

EXTRACTS FROM OUR CORRESPONDENCE.

Lattle York, Warren co. Iil, Dec. 9, 1852.—
[ have conversed with quits a mumber of
sons heretolore acting with the old parties, and
lbq @y they have voted with them for the
last time. They zle say ourl}rmdpleo are
right, and sre bound to prevail ; so we onght
to take encouragrment from the signs of the
times,

Union Village, ¥t , January 10, 1853 —Oer
State population is not far from 320,000, eon-
sequently we have about 63,000 legal voters
within our borders. Gen. Scutt recsived :ﬁgno
votes ; General Pierce, 13,000 ; John P. Hale,
8.600 ; and General Apathy more than 19,000.
The whole vote on the 2d of November wus
more than 12,000 less than it was eight years
since. The elecuoneering in the last campaign
was mostly done by the Compromise Democra-
¢y ; the true Demoeracy had a very inefficient
organization, until within about two weeks of
the election. The 2d of November was a ve
cold, stormy day in Vermont; and this wi
the fact thut the State was certain for Seott,
operated to keep thoussnds at home, We now
have & good organization ; our State papers are
increasing their subscription lists, sod s new

per of the right stamp is to be imued in
ww days at Springfleld. The great mass of
our people are anti-slavery at heart, But you
are aware, Mr. Editall'. that we :e [ mrl;;

win le, and [ am say Lt
ool bs chngared fhi idion Gf m{uy of
our sturdy yeomen ; but, sinoe the recent elec-
tion, it scems to~be pretty generally belioved
that the question of & protective tariff, for the
sake of protection, is a mutter of past history.
There are many among us who are ready
free trade and direct taxation. | am sure that
S rrratabepd

. Phillips, meets i

Free Demooracy of this State With the noble
Senator from Ohio, we nre ready to say, “ We
are Demoorsta, by the grace of God, and
independent.”

Steubenville, 0., Jun. 8, 1853.—Oar
ples are almost uni this
part of the State, und to this fset in no small
degree muy be attributed the smallness of our
vote at the recent election. Lesders impressed
it upon the minds of their party adherents that
there was only a coloring of difference between
their respective parties and the Free Demoers.
oy. Mr. Stuart, the Con elect frem
t{indiltria,profmlo be with we fally in
Woh i:'hnuuqui o
tion ; snd, from a pretty ntance
with him, I have no dpubt of his si M |

ition to Congress for the repeal of the F.
fievt: Slave Law, which he most Mm
signed. Indeed, could petitions for this object
be presented o our ecitizens generally,
more than une in ten woald refase to give
siguature. All that is needed to insure sucoess
to our cause is thorough ion and the
general diffusion of correct N

Bridport, ¥t Jan. 8, 1853 ~The remarks of
8. C. Phillips, in the last number of the Era,
spesk my mind exactly. Lot us fullow geno.
ine, true Democratio pri
Demoeracy, if you

dominant party in many but

sing them when my-dzlhnh-lﬂym
ﬂyw&l’moﬁb_a_ y

South, Peoria ¢o., NI, Dec. 22, 1852 —
The Wiig pasty ave desd, asd we thiak Heak:
er Deme will be as dead in four years
more ; and the next Presidential contest will
be Freedom snd Slavery.

nothing to wound, and much to please. The
huvhmdﬁcmuhn
:.n&!:l  years. mmuw,u:
« time of itn appearance, with entire appro-
bation; nor do we deem the work before us'
hm,d.p-l. .

are
subscribers, ' read the
:a:.i-lmi ohhﬁhhqq clubbed to-

of Pearl river. There shie reposes in the recess
| of the bay window, “silk curtained from the
{eun”  This bay window is the cnly one in the

apartment ; it 1 both deep and loity, and is a
{emall room in itself: it s curtuined off from
| the main a by drapery of parple dam- |
| nsk satin, Lined with gold-cilored silk, sod fes |
| tooned by gold cords aod tasels. The inter.or |

. of the recess is with thin -eolored |
silk alone: and evening light glowing

mosphere around the form of Oriental beauty |
reposing on the silken couch in the reeess. |2
is & rare of beauty, not casy to realze by
your imagination, Newiing the hughest charms
of the spiritusl, the intellect al sad the sa
susl, in seeming perfoct hanw ny; it is 4 costly

of beauty, possessed oftes Laly =t & feartsl

iscount of mess ; it is 3 dangeeoss arzan
ization, full atality to its possessor. and il
poopected with ber ; for that L wly aad wiug.

tuous repose reembies the codisnrhed ween:

wnul steady
and that in after life needs
m‘ influence of Christian principle. lnda
than her own good pleasure. “Woeen o'er her.
"self” she was not, indeed, unhappily : but queen
instead over father and lover, friends, relatives,
and servants, In truth, hers was a gentle and
graceful reign. It could not have been otherwise,
over subjects so devoted as hore,  All of them,
from Mr. Sutherland her father down to Oricle
her m-mlid, deemed it their best happiness
to watch, anticipate, and prevent, her wants.
And she was to repay such devotion
with lovely smiles and loving words. She was
indeed the tamest ns well as the most ]henutiful
oun h:rnh- that ever sheathed claws and
n‘in e suftest down. She was no liypo-
erite; sho was perfectly sincere, but her deep-
ost nature wis unawakened, undeveloped. She
knew po more, no, nor as much, as rnu now do
of the Iatent strength, fire, and cruelty, of those
w which opposition might provoke.
she lay, as unconscious of the seeds of
selfishness and tyranny as Nero was when, at
seventeen years of age, he burst into tears at
ing the first death-warrunt. Awful spirits
p in the vasty depths of our soule—awful
: or in evil—and vicissitudes are the
b i Mmul}mﬁu forth. There
unconscious o eoming strugcle,
7 Parkuot form in perfect rest” A rich dres
light material, yet dark and brilliant colors,
fluws grucefully around her beautiful fgure.
8he reolines upon & erimson silken ojuch, ber
htly turned downwards, her hend sup-
her hand, and her eyes fixed upon a
i ny pillow ; &

£

droop uround her Erﬂd Grecian -

her mhur‘-hdm l:r“ darker, and I.s-n ;Ie!ik-
penat ¥ !m. Are aiso dar

:?L;, and shade large eyes of the deepest

; her complexion is very rich, of & clear
warm brown, juto & erimson flush

F

upon_cheeks and lips, the brighter sud warmer
now that the book benesath her eyes nbsorbs
her quite. The light through the golden-hued

ﬁ“;ry of the window pours n warm, subdued
effulgence over the whole picture. Ou u cushion
li sits & little quadroon giri, of

perfect besuty, fanning ber mistress with a fun
of ostrich plumes; and while she sways the
I feathers to and fro, her dark eyes. full
affection and innocent admiration, are fixed
beau epicurienne. When the

x of the evening breeze began to swall the
ﬂd&lﬂl eurtajns, Oriole dropped ber fan, but
it and watch lovingly the fea-
When the pur ?ﬂ shades of
fall wround, Oriole arose soft-
back the curtains on their golden
in meore lkght.and air, revealing
terrace of roses, the lawn and its groves
reservoirs, and the lovely rose and umber-
rolling on between ita banks of
‘g:.lnd lhl:;; lls:(’l giving to
figure of a standing

the terrace of b 4
vanped mmiling; and threw in & shower of
leayes over the recumbent reader, exclaim-

ill that wake you? Mon Dieu! What

you are idling me :L.rm is up,

playing a

untll‘ F:l:d the birds are pn‘:.ou:.(?u
forth in Will you
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was & lady of about twenty-five

nge, of petite form, delicate features,
and brillisot complexion, snd sprightly
which owed its fascination to

teeth, and ripe lir bowed with

!

to take ono paper of the three respect- | than the ggrgeons pastoral poem spread around
ive political parties; they socordingly took the | us! Mon Dicu” she does not hear me yot!

| rious, and awful!

through it, throws a warm, rich, lestrons at- | |,

-| “Why, I don’t think ladiex understand these

and who immediate- | ed h

lodia, T eay!™ exclaimed the impatient little
beauty, throwing in another shower of rose
P!:t’b.

Miss Sutherland, languid and emiling, rose
from her recumbent posture, nnd handed her
the volume,

“Pope! by all that is solemnly in esroest!
Pope's Essay on Man, by all that is grave, se-
Why, I thought at the very
gravest that it was some Flora's Annual, or
Gems of the Aviary, or some other of the em-
hossed and gilded trifies that litter your rooms.
But Pope’s Essay on Man, and other Poems !
Why, | should as soon huve expected to find
r\'ull[!‘tul]yih“ & work on tanning and curry-
g !

*Oh, hush, you tease! And tell me what
these lines mean. | have been studying them
for the last half hour, and as’t make them
out.”

* You studying! Ha!ba'ba! You doing
aoything! By the way, | have baen trying to
discover what office 1 hold near the person of
our gueen, | have jost this instant found ous
that l.am thinker in ordinary to her gracious
majesty.”

“Well, dear Nan, do eredit to your post—
think me out these lines,” said the beauty. lan-
guidly sinking back upon ber couch.

* But what lines do you mean 1

“Oriole, show them to her. Oh, never mind,

don’t know thein. Hand me the hook,
an! Here, here aro the lines—now make
out & meaning for them, if you can
*And binding natare fast in fate,
Luft free the human will." ™

“Well,” said Mm. Vivian, lsughing “it

sounds very like—

And iying Adam hand and fgot,
Hid bim got ap and walk '

And it looks as if it might have been written
by Uncle Billy Bothsides' Ah, by the way,
here ho comes. Talk of the evil one, and—yon
know the rest, Ah, | shall be amused to hear
his opinion of the sentiment in question. It is
just in his way.”

I am sure that T shall never be able to do
Jjusticn to the gentleman that was now seen ad-
vancing from the lawn—Mr. William I Bolling,
s he called himself; Billy Bolling, as he was
culled by his brothers-in-law ; Bolling Billy, as
eulled by his hoon eompanions of the bowling
alley: Uncle Billy, by the young people; Marse
Biity, by the negroes; and Hile Bothsides, by
everybody else.  He was a short, fat, little gen-
tlemaan, of aboat fifty years of age, and elathed
in an immneulate suit of white linen, with o
fresh broad-brimmed straw hat, which as he
walked be carried in one hand, while in the
other Le flourished out o perfumed linen hand-

kerchie whie Le wiped his face and
rubled L= head. His little hoad was covered
win fioe | ..;'.' hair, that did not shads, pat

surled iteell tizhtly off from hin round, rowy,
grod natured face, full of cheesfulness, candor

Little Fly looked first surprised and grieved,
and then penitent on the score of his sickness
and deformity, and sot down his basket snd
turned to go.

“ Pleass don't scold him, Mr. Bolling: it's not
his fault, poor little fellow [t was | who ask.
ed Mr. Sutherland to take him from the field
and place him n the garden, becauss it is
shadier there, and the work is lighter. Every-
body cannot be strong und handsomo—can
they, Fly'" And the gentle ker turned
sod laid her hand kindly upon the boy’s head,
and rmiled encoursgiogly in his face. The
child looked up in grateful affection ; and the
eyes of all the party were raised to welcome
the orpban » aughter of Mm. Yivian, She
was a fair, pale girl, of & gentle, thoughtful.
pensive cast of countenance and siyle of beau.
ty. with which her plain dress of deep mourn-
ing perfectly harmonized.

“Come snd sit by me, Rosalie, love.” said
the widow, making room for the maiden, half
embracing her with one arm

The kind girl put an orange in the boy's |
haod, and, smding, motioned him away: and |
Fly, no longer martified, but solaced and cheer.
ful, ran off.

“Now proceed. Mr. Bolling. Rosalis, dove
Mr. Bolling is explaining to us the two great
motive powers of the Universe—the centripstal,
which E:uyu means the law of the Lord. and |
the centrifugal, which be says means the tempt-
ntion of the demon. And we my love, are|
the planetary bodies, kept from extremes of
good and evil by the opposite action of these
two forees,  [s not this it, Mr. Bolling 1 i

“No, madam: no! no! ne! Lord! Lord!
This it is to exposs one's theories, especially
Mrs. Vivian thers, who would wrest the plain-
est text of Scripture to her own perdition. No,
ma'am; | was about to say that the overruling |
will of Providence and the free ageney of man i
wera the two great motive powers of the moral
universe—the humau free will, being the great
inward und impulsive force, is the centrifogal
or flying.off power, and the Government of God
the ventripetal or constraining power; that in
the moral world thess two great furces modify
each other's notion, just as their prototypes do
in the material world—keeping all in health-
ful action. Do you understand me "

“ Do you understand yourself, Mr. Bolling "

“Ah, I see you don’t—women seldom do!”
said Uncle Billy, wiping his forehend.  “ Thus,

theu, were man withous free wil—without the
power of working out his own salvation, or the
privilege of sending himself to perdition, if he
desired it—he would no longer Le o morul
ugent, and, were he never so ginlowy, he would
be at the best only a sinlcss pupret, an antum-
aton, and God's creation would be a dumb
show. And, oo the other hand, were human
free will left without restraint of the Lord's
overrulmg government, why, man would rush
into all sorts of extravagances—-hecome u ma-
wine, und convert God's universe into chaos
sgain.  Bur, both thee evil extremes being
sioided, the Scylla of inert, passive obedience

and comeeit  The damper or the warmer the
the more exeited the state of Unele
Billy s terimga then the ralder grew hiv face
aad the tigher carled & hiv Gazen Sair

wealler oy
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ﬁ-rw..m by a large surphos of wif importason
& valued himsel! mostly upon what he called
his 200l Blood, eléar head, aud perfect impar-
tinlity of judgment. He was nut to be seduced
by love ov Liribed by money to any sort of par-
tisanship. And as there are two sides o most
questions under the sun, and as Mr. Bolling
would look impastislly upon positive and vogs-
tive at onee, so Rilly
" Won bimself an everlasting name '

Ha now eame up to the bay window, wiping
his fuce, and fnuning himself, and saying—

“Good ovening, Indiea! [t is & perfocely de-
lighttul evening—though. to be sure, it is in-
suflernbly warm.” y

Mrs. Vivian immedistely challenged bim
with, “ Mr. Holling we nre anxious to know
your opinion upon these lines of Pope;” and
she read them to him, and put the book in his
hands. He took it, and wipad his face, and
funned himself—but these cooling operations
seemed to heat him all the more, for his face

rew very rod and his flaxen hair orisped ﬁ%t’
ry us he gazed upon the page, and said: “Eh,
yes. that's all right—oertainly !

“Wae believe it right, but what does it
meun ! =
“Mean? Why, this is what it means—

* Hinding nature fast in {ate,

Loft free the human will |’
certninly—yes.” A
“ Please to explain yourself, Mr. Bolling,”
said the widow, while lndia gazed on in lan-
guid amusement.
U'nele Billy wi his forehend, and said,
grave theological matters ”
* No, but you can enlighten us, Mr. Bolling.”
“You see these lines comprise the profound-
ot problems of philosophy—sa profound s to
have perplexed t‘aa understandings of the great-
est woholars and philosophers that have ever
lived ; #o profound, in faot, as & be quite unin-
telligible even to me—yet so simplo as to be
easily comprehended by the narrowest intel-
lect—so simple as to he clear even to you, or to
Fly, here” '

"i‘hil was said of a small boy who at that in-
stant appeared with & busket of ornnges.”
“Fly, do you know what your master Wil-
liam is talking about 17
“ Yes, mu'nm; politics.”

1 “ Exactly,” emiled Valeria ; “go oo, Mr. Bol-
ing "'

“Hem ! Obaerve, Mrs. Vivian, that there is

an analogy all through nature—physieal, men-

tal, moral, spiritual '

“Yes. Fly, Ksten—what is he talking about

now !

“ Physic and sparrits, ma’am.”

“That is right. Pray go on, Mr Bolling "

“ Yes: parmit mo to seat myself.”

Unele Billy let himself cautiously down upon

the green turf  Valeria gave her hand to lo-

din, who atcp&ed out upon the terrace snd seat-

erself. Mrs. Vivisn sank down nenr ber.

Oriole placed herself by her mistrees, with the
iume fan. Fly stood 8 short distance off, with

tia basket of orangos.

The tall rose trees, blown by the breezs, shed
coolness und fragrance over the party. The
beaotiful variegnted lawn, 'hl:: its vos,

nds, and parterres, drete ont  before
ti’:oru; and below it flowed on, between its
banks of purple shadow, the id Pearl, with
the eveniog light fast fading its white
bosom

“ Ngw, then, Mr. Bolling! "

“Now, then, Mr. Vivian! 1 nii. that there
was an aoslogy running through the nniverse
of nature ; thus, the centri and centrifugal
forces, that modity ench s power and reg-

i= left upon the right, and the Charybdis of un-
| bridled License on the left, and all goes on well
| sad harmonwusly. And pow 1 hope you un-
derwiand Low it e that i © binding natare fast
a fate Grod still ot fres the human will.?

5 o MG M sxzas L me that we are

fee mganta or we are sof free ageats—one ur
dw Aty

W hed

[ e joa—Swth  Truth |

am |, without & sous, cent, markee, bappy a5 &
king, and much more at leisure ; eating bearty,
und sleeping sound. and growing fat - - having
nothing, vet possessing all things,’ aceording
to Seripture, und without & earedn life, except
to keep Clement from sharing the fute of
Midas, and starving in the midst of gold. And
by the by, that is another heathen myth, with
an eternal, awful truth wrapped wp in it
Heigh-ho! Well, here's to bring him home to
his su And a hot time [ shall have of it,
betwoen him and the infernal machinery! |
shall not get the thunder of the mills oot of
my ears, or the shower of cotton-lint out of my
eyes. nose, and throat, the whole night! Oriole,
i« that you! Do you go and tell the house
keeper, child, to have something eomforting
prepared for your poor master. He's had noth-
g since breakfast—I couldn’t find him at
dinper time, He was gone. devil knows where !
to inspect, devil knows what! He is the only
Southerner | ever ‘did know to give himself up
so entirely to the worship of Mammon, and the
only one, [ hope, | ever shall know !

And, having eased his mind by this it of
grumbling, Unele Billy waddled off ou his be-
nevolent errand to the mills

|ro BR coxTINUED |

CONLRESSIONAL PROCEEDINGS.
THIRTY-8ECONE ( ONGRERS — SECOND AEBRSINHN

SENATE
Moxpay, Jasvarry 17.

Mr. Shiolds presented several patitions pray
ing the removal of the preeent jail in this city
the re-conrtruotion of the chain bridge, &e.

Mr. Hulo obtained leave to withdraw the
resolution making inquiry into the conduot of
Commodore Moygan while in command of the
Mediterranean squadron

Mr. Miller submitted a resolation, which
was laid over, directing an inquiry into the pro-
Kin_-ty of recognising tha_itdependonce of Li

ris.

The Senate then proceeded to the considers-
tion of Egecutive Lusiness, oo Mr. Badger's
nominativn, by the fullowing vote:

Yras—Mesurs, Bell, Brooke, Clarke, Cooper
Davis, Dixon, Fish, Foot, Geyer, Hale, Jones of
Tennessos, Mangum, Milier, Morton, Pearce,

Muek, Schastion, Sewurd, Smith. Spruanee,
Sumner, Underwood, Wade, and Walker—24.

Navs—Messrs, Adams, Borland, Bright,
Brodhead, Batler, Cacs, Catheart, Do Saussure,
Dodge ot Wisconein, Dodge of Town, Downs,
Felch, Gwin, Hamlin, Houston, Huater, James,
Jones of lows, Mullory, Norris and Soulé—2}

Aftor somie time the @ours wara ro-opened,
and the bill providing for the eerablishment of
u national road to the Pacific, ficm the Missis-
sippt, was taken up,

{r. Brooke submitted a substitute for the
bill, providing fur w contract with the company
recently invorporated in New York, for the
vonstruction of this road.

A debate ensued, Mr Brooke sustaining the
smendwent, and Mr. Gwin opposing it.

Aftor further dobate, it was postponed.

The Homestead bill wus fixed Il.,r Wednes.
duy wea:. The Senats adjourned.

Turspay, JaAxvary 18,
Mr. Bright presented the oredentiale of the

Hon. John Pettit, Senator chosen by the Log's-
Isture of Indinon for the uuexpired term of

el les wkwansn axremes. | bave gnown | the Hon. Jumes Whiteomb, deconsed.
fine wl my it md wned agen . We are Mr. Elihi‘l-'ldn reported back the House bill
e agen . wd e wen e —cnad i % sy, we  SPpropristing 850,000, to be used by the Ex-

i e ot wddng 4 aersum dmet sed ao
rhier  Aand ohseews, my dene Moo Viviaz
aul my lse pelel i Sl st we R

Tluw speosiy v oonctded ol w0 moch
sty of musmer tlad o mpased 3 eenc
ML G AL nartle. Glad g Lave beted moeh

| gy shan @ &d Bad Mr Boilng been des
posed e repone on b lanrsls  Hea was not
= Now, are you sagisfied madam?®’ hLe in-
uired of Mrs. Vivian
The little lndy shook her jetty ringlets, and
slowly picked ber marmbout fun to picces
“ 1 think mamma wishes to know why these
things need bo 80,” aaid Rosalie.
My sweet Miss Vivian, little maidens sheuld
be seen, nod not heard; because, you koow, a
child can more questions in one minute

than a phi er could answer in a thousand
years."
“Don't tempt Mr. Bolling beyond his depth,

Rosalie,” emiled the widow; and mof suiti
the action to the word, she hunded Uncle Billy
an orange tho had just peeled.

The little gentleman received the altontion
with a deprecating, humble bow, and, to
vent inccnvenient questioning, turned to Miss
Sutherland, and inquired when she had heard
from her Cousin Murk, winking with what he
supposed to he & killin‘ loer,

o beauty slightly raised her lip and arched
her Lrows, but deigued no other answer.,

#0Oh, she has not heard from Mr, Sutherland
for three whole days, and his last Jetter was
but twelve pagoes loug. | am afraid he is fickle,
like the rest. [ should not wonder if he wore
now the humble servant of some Northern
blue——; it is written, ‘put not your trost
in’—pantaloons. Men ure 80 un in" said
Valeria.

“Men are xa uncertain ! Ua-
certain in what respect "

*All men are uncertain, in all things!"

“Humph, that is u totally unfounded ealum-
ny on our sex; though, to be eandid, I so-
knowledge it ix but loulrueof%l men, without
& single exception—save myself’’”

“\'uu'! Oh, dear! ob! Ha! ba! ha! You!"

“Yes, me! In what did you ever find me

uncertain ! 7
Oh, Henvens! ho asks in what!

W:In i";:: : tal, d
; things—men a0 .
ul_; - o wlitics, mﬂm‘]ﬂlua

In religion, poli o
friendship, love, truth ! war, courtshi
and money ! In one word, you are ll thww;E:
essential, organic uncertainty. Oiher
#re uncerthii—you are an uocertainty, |
think, in the day of general doom, you vil{ find
yourself—nowhere! "
; lUnola Billy mmodd RWR, m lh';lumi—
ul philippic, and sgain is8 Sutherland
i mﬂ-huly heurd from her cousin,
“ [ have not heard from him for two weeks,”
replied the young lady, in & low voics, aud
without raising her eyes.
“ Nun, what would you give me fur a let
ter?” inguired Mr. Bolling, rolling hia little
blue eyes merrily, ns ho drew one frops hils
pocket mnd laid it before her
“Oh, Mr. Bolling! have you had this letter
:lll.ttl:i time, and hl'._nulled it from me?” maid

auty, repronchfully, us she took it, and
excusing Lerwalf, withdrow Into the bouss to
peruse at.
“Come, Rosalie, this night sir is deadly to
you, my child.”
“Oh, mamma, ses, the full moon is just
rising uver those purple hills. | only want to
seo it reflacted in the river, avd then | will
come.”

What men?

in; you can mafely view the scens from the
house. Besides, coffes in aboat to be served ”
And the lady gave her hand to her wep.
d':z:urudmd her to arise, and then

ly drawing the girl's arm within her
:‘vn,' ;;lmd tcmlud ber into the house, And
r. Bolling lifted himself up, snd ing u
his straw hat, said— " i
“And | must go down to the eotton mills,

ulste the motions of the plunetary systewms, cor-
respond exactly to Mn{u and froe

“ Do you understand him now, Fly 1”7 .F
“No, mu'nm; Mares Billy's to deep for me |

now.

“And for me too, Fly; down your bas-
ket pow, snd go, 'mh W

child tinng himself

| muit of guin in one month. E

and make Clement Sutherland come homne
bis su . Heigh-ho'! it's an ineon
faot, if 1 did not walk after that
take care of him, he'd kill in

!
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scutive in hoving executed by Clark Mills »
colossal equestrian statue of Washington

Mr. 8 said the bill had sl the House
onanimously and be koped 1t woold pass the
Semate m the samo manner. The bill was
then cronsidered. dnd was passed unanimously.
| Mir Soulé submitted the following resolu-

| ton. which was .T"d to
| Resolved, That the President. be requested, if
not incompatible with the poblic iuterests, to
communioats to the Senate wll the information
on file in the Stute Department relative to the
claims of American eitizens against Hayti not
embraoced in the reports on that sulject here-
tofore nade by thie Seoretary of State at the
third session of the 27th Congress; and alsw
all the correspondence of the spwoial agent
who was sent out in 1849 to examjne and re-
E:‘ upon the condition of the [sland of St
ingo, in reference either ta the said eluims
upon Hayti or to the various applications made
by the Dominican Republio to IL Government
the United States for tho pacifioation of suid
island.

The Senate resumed the oonsideration of Mr.
Caag's joint resolution, reaflirming the Monros
dookrine, and applying it to Cuba.

Mr. Cass suid that two Presidents—\gy
Monroe in 1624, and Mr. Polk in 1845-<had
annouwced the doctrine contained in b reco
lation, and had given good reascps why it
should be adopted.  He would nod now repeat
those reasons ; they were famillar to all

He referred to the sorrespondence and con-
veraations between Mr. Rush and Mr. Can-
ning on this sabject. in which the latter said
that Great Britain could not view with indiffes-
ence any of the American States taken
sion of by n Powers. Great Britain
was right in thos viewing the matter, though
at the time en in 8 conventivn that was

1o place this & matter in the hands of Eu-

nations. When Mr. Monroe, Mr. Pulk,
and Mr Cann avowed themselves heliovers
In this dostrine, he and others could well afford

to abide the wncors and scoffs everlasting!
:;mh“ll ctlum. l]l;tln course mmuj

y Mr. Canning thi rs was just
then, the reasoos for i-"mm:f: mjpr
now

1t was evident to the world that experiments
were making on our forbearance, nod bein
yielded toin some cases events would be fm-u!l
upon the United States which it were Letter to
uﬁ?ﬂo He referred to rome remurks hy
Mr. Guizot some years since, in which doctrine
was laid down utterly inconnistent with our
honor and safety. Public sentiment on this
subject, as on most questions, he maid, bad long
been in advanos of Congress. Somo yours ago
the Benate refused to comsider resolutions om
this subject.
He rofsrred o variovs ocircumstanocs, rem-
dering this declaration more necessnry and jus-
sifishle than when first made by Mr. Monree.
He alluded to the recent attempt to re So-
nora by the French sgents, whieh act, if it had
Loen wuocessful, wonld have heey avowsd hy
the French Government, and Sonora elaimed
na u provinee of Frauce.  He quoted from wa-
rious French publications, shuwing that the
poliey of France and all Europo s t uheck
the of the Upited States. He hud no
doubs but that that poliey would go on,
Ha thought any declaration of the desire of
the United States to purchase Cuba as out of
pince in these resolul He was willing to
purchase Cubs, but would prefer that the
mll of Cubs would by some arrangement
Spain, or by revoluion, become independ.
ent, and then propose & union with the United

“* Are you moon-struck, then, Rosalie 7 Come | States

He commented at length upon the import-
ance of Cabs as a uiﬁ%;ﬁnﬁw, and one
which in the of Englund would be
mont to the United States. i
was not in & condition to do us harm, and he
preferred she should retain it.

He quoted from debutes in the British Com-
moos, and declarations by Lord Beu-
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